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the Kingdom did and must endure, took his sleep
from him and would shortly break his heart/ Fearful,
Clarendon tells us, that this melancholy would reflect
in the opinion of men upon his personal courage, he
became so reckless of his own safety that more than
once his friends had to expostulate with him for
needlessly exposing himself to danger in action. At
Newbury he insisted on taking a place in the first
line of attack, and was killed. c Thus,3 says Claren-
don, c fell that incomparable young man, in the four
and thirtieth year of his age, having so much
despatched the business of life that the oldest rarely
attain to that immense knowledge, and the youngest
enter not into the world with more innocence.3
Such resolution, such eager searching for peace, such
melancholy, and such indifference to his own preserva-
tion, marked also the closing days of Hampden's life.
If the fate of any individual can be said to matter
whdn the fortunes of a nation are at stake, it was
one of the greater personal tragedies of the Civil War
that these men should have been killed in 1643,
before any recovery had been made from the first
passionate onset and reconciliation could again be
discussed. Nugent5 s summary of the matter is marked
by his usual sagacity : fi In the wisdom and influence
of these two men lay the best hope of such a settlement,
which, to be permanent, must have been matter of
compromise, and which, to become matter of com-
promise, must have been founded upon great power
of dictation, placed in prudent hands like theirs/
At large the grisly tale of recrimination went on.
There was now hardly a man of any consequence in
the country whom somebody or another had not
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